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fishing in the ponds every day. Christonia was regarded as
the chief of the fisheries' department. He used a seventy.-
foot dragnet left on the bank by some refugee, and when
fishing he regularly used the net in the deepest part of the
ponds, boasting that there was not a pond in all the river-
side meadows which he would not wade across.               ^
On the whole the company lived together amicably.
There was an abundance of food and all the cossacks were
cheerful, with the exception of Stepan Astakhov.
P6ssibly he had heard from the other cossacks, or maybe
his heart had warned him that Aksinia was seeing Gregor
at Vieshenska ; at any rate he suddenly began to pine,
swore without cause at the troop commander, and flatly
refused to do picket duty.
He lay all day on a sledge-rug marked with a black brand,
sighing and avidly smoking self-sown tobacco. Then he
happened to overhear that the company commander was
sending Anikushka to Vieshenska for cartridges, and
crawled out of his dug-out for the first time in two days.
His streaming eyes, swollen with lack of sleep, were dazzled
by the light as he gazed distrustfully at the tousled, blind-
ingly brilliant foliage of the swaying trees, the whitemaned,
wind-driven clouds, and listened to the murmuring of the
forest. Then he strode along past the dug-outs to look for
Anikushka.
He would not talk to him in front of the other cossacks,
but called him apart and asked :
"Find Aksinia in Vieshenska and tell her from me
that she's to come and see me. Tell her I'm all lousy, my
shirts and leg rags are going unwashed and, also, tell her .. /*
Stepan was silent for a moment, hiding an embarrassed smile
behind his moustache, then ended : " Tell her I'm wanting
her badly and that I'm hoping to see her soon."
Anikushka arrived at Vieshenska at night, and found
Aksinia's quarters. After her tiff with Gregor she had
returned to live with her aunt. Anikushka conscientiously
told her what Stepan had said, but, to give the words greater
weight, added on his own responsibility that Stepan had
threatened to come to Vieshenska if she did not turn up.
She obeyed the order and began to make preparations.
Her aunt hurriedly set dough to rise, and baked rusks,
and two hours later the dutiful wife Aksinia was riding